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with impunity, four terrorists one day burst into the house
in which I had lived during 1911 and 1912 to look for me.
Had I been there when they called, I suppose that my
corpse, broken by slow torture, would one dark night have
joined those of the hundreds of other terrorist victims; but
fortunately I was abroad at the time. It later transpired that
this unannounced visit had been engineered by a man who
had been active in the Hungarian Scout movement'seven
years previously and had always been jealous of me, since
as foolishly as I myself, he had looked upon my petty
successes as something valuable and considered popularity
something worth striving for. Since 1913 I had not lived in
Hungary; a world war had been raging for four years, but
this spartanically consistent character had rescued his hatred
from the ruins of the world upheaval and preserved it like
some precious treasure.

Perhaps he had failed to read that passage in the Scout
regulations which says, 'A Boy Scout is a brother to every
other Scout'. Or perhaps he had read it and thought of
the~ Scouts Cain and Abel.

In 1913 my dream at last came true, and I went to
Oxford. My parents were not well off. To live and study at
Europe's oldest seat of learning was an expensive business.
They made every sacrifice within their power, but it was
still insufficient and I realized that the greater part of my
fees would have to be earned. Fortunately I had good
connections with a number of newspapers and magazines,
and so was able to keep my head above water*
I reached the banks of the Isis provided with various
documents which conveyed to the reader in flowing Latin
the greetings of the Rector Magnificus of the University of
Budapest and informed him that the highly learned bearer
had spent many terms at the bosom of his alma mater, Proud,
as a Spanish grandee^ I placed this document before Dr